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‘GENERAL. BARMY ARMY” 


— aS 
JusT HAD IT, 
GENERAL / 
VERY FUNNY / 
COME ON , WHERE/S 


“THE REST OF IT? 


AS YOU'VE SCOFFED 
ALL THEIR FOOD, YOU 
CAN LEAD A HUNTIN’ 


PARTY TO GET SOME 


OH THERE'S NO 
ENEMY, FELLAS. I WAS 
UUST “THINKIN” HOW NICE « 
{\ ONE OF “THOSE DUCKS ff 


BRITR\, WOULD BE FoR SUPPER! /- 
‘ SLURP! i 


ALL RIGHT, SERGEANT / ibaa 
IF YOU'RE SO ANXIOUS “TO GET J GRRR ITIL 
YOUR “TEEF INTO A DUCK-YOU SHOW “THE ROTTEN FLY, YOu 
CAN FLUSH ‘EM OUT FEATHERED 
OF THE REEDS : 


7 6000’ 
SERGEANT / WERE 


_{_ AAGH! THEY'RE 
.{ SO WEAK WITH HUNGER 
THEY CAN'T FIRE 
THAT FAR! 


— ip? _ 
i {1M _NOT PLAYIN’ ANY OH, IF ONLY I COULD GET MY i aa emitiaeicena el r - Sergey 
| (Note NSM SON’ Home! HANDS ON OF THOSE BIRDS / chiciantenaa ay «- 
ere | 7 ee at) 
a ea Ro = GENERAL / 
(e . ca WA, 
Fr 
2 eg By 


Ak, 


"YOURE LOOKING THE | 
| WRONG WAY, GENERAL- 
\ HE'S RIGHT OVERHEAD... 


! TH... THANKS 
| FOR CATCHIN’ = i 
| ME/GENERAL ! . i 


| I MIGHT'VE 
HURT MYSELF B 


TOO POWERFUL-"THE 
FAT LUMPS 
VANISHED OUT 
OF SIGHT // 


lz pon’T care ‘ 
[| WHAT 1 HAVE 
PROVIDIN’ I GET 


THE SOLES! 


ALL YOU HAVE \ 

: | 70°00 15 wart FoR ‘em | 
i. \ To GRow UP, AN’... 

a 


WHAT ARE YOU 
GETTIN’ SO 
EGGSCITED 


a 
A GREAT IDEA FOR JIF THE FARE ROUND 
MAKIN’ SOME WORLD WAS ONLY SIXPENCE 
MONEY / rT WE COULON‘T GET OUT OF 
SIGHT RIGHT 


= = Se ig ae 
HEY, WACKER /T'VE) 1 HOPE fT wae any lie na 


EY, just a minute - who IS Manfred Mann ? THEY are, all five 
of them! How come? Well, when the boys cut their first 
disc they thought their name of Mann-Hugg Blues Brothers 

wasn't very catchy-so they looked for a name that no-one 
could forget. Pianist Manfred Mann said they could use his 
name on the understanding that it referred to them all! 

Eighteen months ago the boys were so hard-up that they all 
shared the same room in a South London flat. 

But people started to take note of them when they were put 
on disc with Why Should We Not. Then they zoomed up the 
charts with 5-4-3-2-7,-the number TV's Ready, Steady, Go! 
chose to introduce The Manfred's show earlier this year. They 
call themselves by these numbers, as you'll see when you 
meet the boys one by one. Here they are... 


GET READY FOR THE 
BIG-BEAT COUNTDOWN, 
READERS / 


THREE... 


pwO.- 7 UNE... 


Mike Hugg is Manfred No.1. He comes from Portsmouth, plays drums 
and vibes. He’s been playing in dance bands since he was 15. 


Paul Jones (No. 2), is the lead singer and plays the harmonica. He also 
comes from Portsmouth and does most of the introducing on-stage. He claims 
to have the knobbliest knees in the business. 


Manfred Mann (No. 3) comes from South Africa. He’s the organist, the 
pianist and the hairiest! 


Tom McGuinness (No. 4) comes from Wimbledon and plays bass guitar. 
He used to write film scripts till he joined the group. 


Mike Vickers (No. 5) plays the guitar, alto-sax and the flute. He comes from 
Southampton and enjoys classical music - Bach is his favourite. His ambition 
is to compose a classic himself. 


Want to be a Manfred fan? Then write to: Mann-Fans, 35 Curzon 
Street, London, W.1. 
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THE BOY 
WIZARD 


ee oe 

Be 1 ae 
RAVEN / 
TIS 1, HUGH / 


7 


IL 


THERE WAS HO ANSWER FROM THE SINISTER CASTLE, WEA | W271 STARTLING SUDDENNESE, THE A\ 
A HUGE RAVEN ON THE BATILEMENTE WAS THE ONLY Vea ORANBRIDGE SLAMMED DOWN! RY Do) 
SIGN OF LIFE . . Byaey) | KELPIE, IN HIS GUISE OF A HARE, x 


HIDDEN IN THE SHADOWS, THE BOY. 
SORCERER SAID SOME MAGIC “a 
§ WOKDS. ANO INSTANTLY... 


THANK THE STARS 
| REMEMBERED THE 
RIGHT SPELL TO CHANGE 
7 exe! \ R EKA % MYSELF BACK / A HARE 
THAT RAVE! Ni > IS 2 NN WOULD STAND NO 
4 IT MUSINT SEE q CHANCE AGAINST 


Wy 


Salt POLLO INSIDE THE MAIN HALL, HUGH Ar zia7e MAN HALF BIDD . .. THAT WAS THE ONLY WAY 70 
lO FOLLOW GOGGLED INTERZOR...- ll D¢scR/BE THE EVIL MAGICIAN CALLED THE RAVEN / 
HUGH TO THE... THE - Leama eB 5 
HUMAN RAVEN : aa'g | BE CAREFUL, HUGH — 
2 : > 
1CAN READ YOUR THOUGHTS! 


THAT IS SOMETHING YOU 


B. THE RAVENS 
UGH / HOW HORRIBLE 


Yes! | AM EVIL... : 
AND UGLY. BUT ONLY , 
Y BECALISE I SOCHOOSE: 
ICAN DO OR BE ANY- 
THING. THAT IS WHY, 
ONE DAY, | SHALL 
y RULE THIS LAND / 


1 CHANGED YOL) INTO 
THE BLACK BOAR SO THAT YET 
ANOTHER CASTLE AND ESTATE 


COUSIN'S ESTATE / AND 
1 PAID YOU WELL TO 


DOLT/ | INTEND 
TO WAVE ALL THE WEALTH 


AS HE LISTENED, KELPIE'S BLOOD IN KING ARTHUR'S DOMAIN! 


RAN COLD AT THE HATREO iN THE FUSED YOU ...dLISTAS | 
RAVEN'S 0; i USE OTHERS... BECAUSE 


+++ MERLIN, KING ARTHUR'S = 
MAGICIAN IS MY EQUAL IN WAYS = .. ANO THE BOY FAMED TO SEE THE SWOOPING 
OF SORCERY. SO1 DARE NOT GO SHADOW OF THE BIRD SENTRY, 
NEAR CAMELOD MYSELF WHILE ( ofl ; ae 
HE LIVES ..- 


sol ir 
SEEMS YOU 
DIDN'T COME 

ALONE / 


IT'S THE BOY... 
THE BRAT WHO 
WAS WITH SIR 


WILL HAPPEN TO KELPIE? SEE NEXT WEEK! 7 


rs a 


LESS!. WHAT 


RAVEN IS MERCI 


THE 


OH TT'S YOu / HAVENT YOU 
FINISHED THAT DOORMAT YET? 
HEH-HEH ! 


WHAT HAS TWO WINGS, 22 LEGS AND IS YELLOW ALL OVER? 


IT'S STUCK FAST WITH GWE 
TEACHER. TT WON'T COME 
OFF! SEE? 


NONSENSE — IT/LL COME OFF IF I 
GIVE IT A GOOD SHAKE / 


aes 


“THE “TIDDLERS’ CLASSROOM! GET OFF THAT WINDOWSILL BACK INSIDE THE CLASSROOM 
< o © I/M NOT GOING IN THERE/T CAT! I WANT “To PEEP AT” WHAT I$ SUPER SIR UP To ? 
: AIM "TO HAVE A NICE, PEACEFUL HM 


° 


NS 


SS 


j war 7/8 UP WITH THE HEAD ? DION“T 
VE “TIME “TO SHAVE 
“THIS MORNING ? 


La 


ANSWER: A CHINESE FOOTBALL TEAM! 9 


Most cowboys in the Wild 
West didn’t have guns. They 
couldn’t afford them! 


A favourite dish in China is soup 
made of birds’ nests which come 
from caves in Sarawak. 


Some worms in Aus- oN ROAD- 
tralia grow to more Gold can * f HOG/ YOU'VE The little 
than six feet long. Beimade A ner bows inside : 
so thin ; men’s = 
thatan hats are 
. all tnat 
ounce will remain 
spread of the 
into a draw- 
sheet 20 ft. string. In 
by 10 ft me former 
Y « SS days this was used to tighten 


the lining band of the hat so 
that it would fit the head. 


WELL, WELL! There was a young lady of MAGIC IN A BOTTLE 


out? 


“Don't look while t 
am changing. 


Can a bear j 4 
higher than’a"? 
lamp post? 


Yes, a lamp post can't jump. 


SEE HOW IT GOES 


Two wooden 

clothes-pegs, a 

strip of thin wood, 

a ptece of wire, a 

few inches of 

strong thread, a 

pin, a bradawl 

and a sharp knife With the bradawl pierce four 


are all you need to holes in each peg in the places 


shown at A, B, C and D. Cut off 
the legs of the pegs, as at the 
dotted line E, so that you have 
the top of the peg as at F and the 
two legs as at G. 

Cut two thin slips of wood three 
inches long and drill the holes H, 
J, K. Join the slips of wood, one 
on each side, to the tops of the 
pegs as at L. The Jegs cut from 


make fighting 
clothes-pegs. The 
clothes-pegs must 
be the old- 
fashioned kind 
made from a 
single piece of 
wood split down 
the centre. 


A frog in a 30 ft. well 
was having a struggle to 
get out. He climbed 3 ft. 
every day, but fell back 2 
ft. every night. How many 
days did it take him to get 


Crete 


neat, 


her feet. 


KKK IK IKK ISAAK KAI 


WHAT AM 1? 


the pegs are now joined one each 
side of the bodies of the pegs by 
wire pushed through the holes 
you've already made as shown 
by M. 

The two pegs are now joined by 
the slips of wood as at N. Make 
sure that the bodies of the pegs 
work easily between the slips of 
wood, and that the legs move 
freely on the bodies. Loop the 
wires holding the moving parts 


Who was so exceedingly 


When she got out of bed 
She stood on her head 
To make sure of not soiling 


My mouth is bigger than my head, 
‘And I am always in my bed. 
Now that is where the mystery lies, 
For Pve been often known to rise. 
And, though in bed, I am not still 
Bat always moving down the hill. 
And though I never leave my place, 
1 sometimes take part in a race. 

What am I? 


2 
KKKKKKKKEKKKEKKERE KEKE wy 


"The corn’s so small this year ther 
crows have to kneel down to eat it.” "{>- 


Magic in a bottle. Here’s something you 
can do for a party. There’s no need to say 2 
word. Just prepare it and leave it some- 
where everyone can see it. They may 
ask how it is done, but keep the secret to 


yourself. 


in your moth balls. 


THE FIGHTING CLOTHES-PEGS 


to prevent legs or arms falling. 
Tie a piece of thread through the 
hole P and another piece through 
the hole R. The thread from R is 
fixed to the floor or table by a 
weight or drawing pin. 

The thread from P is held in the 
hand so that the feet of the pegs 
just touch the floor or table. 
Jerking this thread then causes 
the figures to wrestle like mad and 
perform amazing acrobatics. 


The magic? Half a dozen moth balls in a 
bottle of water rising to the surface, sinking 
to the bottom, and then rising up again. 
And they'll go on doing it all night! All you 
need for this trick are: four teaspoons of 
bicarbonate of soda and four teaspoons of 
citric acid crystals in a quart of water. It will foam a 
bit, but once it has eettled down pour the liquid, which 
looks like ordinary water, into a quart bottle and pop 


>>puncture_ in 


PAIK KIA KIKI KAR IA IIIA IARI AIA AK. 


“How did you get a 
your 
tyre?” 

“| ran over a milk 
bottle.” 

“Didn't you see it?” 
“No! The lady had it 
in her basket.” 


KRIKKEKREKKKK AIK 


“Doctor, I’ve lost my 
memory!” 

“When did you lose 
it?” 


“Lose what?” 


ANSWERS 
WELL, WELL ... sAep 92 
WHAT AM !?... saa 


Billy must get to Castleford rink to~ 
take the place of the 
Masked Skater... 

~~, 


AND HIS 
WONDERFUL 
SPECS 


is FANTastic/ 


, HE'S LOOPING ROUND | 


|-\_ THE CABLES / MUST BE 


THE IDIOT /S TRYING 
A STUNT-ACE / 


TO LAND! HE’LL NEVER 
CLEAR THE POWER- 


“be ‘ 
SORT OF ELECTRIFIED — 

3 PROBABLY WILLBEIF 4 

| HIT THOSE CABLES/ ASS 


C~ 
<> ae i. V4 ee 
ie x] BULLY’ EVES GLEAMED 
EHIND HIS: WONDER SPECS. . 
: ere. | wai. 
THE CROWD SURGED FORWARD. BLL, 


AS THEY FELL OVER EACH OTHER 
TOSEE THE PHOT, BULY SEIZED 


ME CHANC! Else 


HOPE THEY DON'T 
THINK | WAS SHOWING 
OFF... THE EXCITEMENT 


x } 
STOP PUSHING; 
BEHIND/ 


BLT IF BINNS HAD LET ME 
DOWN, I’D HAVE SUED HIS 


$0 FAR, SO 
GOOD/BUT I'VE 
A FEELING SOME 


“THING NOT SO 


GOOD 1S GOING 


\f GOSH! IF THESCHOOL * 
FOLIND OLIT | WAS TAKING 
THE PART OF THE ‘MASKED 4 Z 
~~ HEADMASTER! 1-ER- 


SKATER’ I'D BE IN AWFUL 
6 F TROUBLE / w 


AT THAT VERY MOMENT, THE COACH CARRYING THE SCHOOL 
CRICKET TEAM PASSED THE RINK... a — 


Y wwar!? stop 
THE coacn / 


MIDDLETON SAW A CHANCE IO GET 
BILLY IN TROUBLE «++ 


ve 


NOW, WHY SHOULD 


H BINNS LAND HERE? WATCH 
ME STIR THINGS FOR HIM / 


WITH BILLY NEXT WEEK — AND 


MORE LAUGHS HERE 
STORY IN BOYS’ WORLD ON SALE NOW! 


_———* 


THINK WE SHOULD LOOK Foe | 


BINNS IN THE RINK. EQ— 
SEE IF HE'S ALL RIGUT/A 


‘ 


~ 


ye 
A MOST SENSIBL 


E 
SUGGESTION. THANK 
YOU, MIDDLETON / 


A DIFFERENT BILLY BINNS 


lt 


- WHAT'S LITTLE 
WE'LL HAVE TO FRED FEENDISH 
UP TO? 


SURRENDER, FRED! 


Eagle-Eye and Fred, Grimly = 
Feendish’s nephew, are-——__—— 
cc escaping from the Doomsday —__— 
Holiday Camp. when the = 
guards open fire .... ~ ao 4 


JUNIOR SPY 


a l Sa = fie 
e. - WG y) if 
Yo Se 7 —Ky. 


PANE'LL ESCAPE DOWN Za ee / APMP! 2S e a YS j A LOOK-OU THEY ARE, 


.. ARE THEY? 
THIS UNDERGROUND RIVER | <# ¥ 3 {— : WELL, WE CAN'T LET THAT HAPPEN, 
IN UNCLE GRIMLY’S GET- ‘AN WE? WE MUST GET THAT RADIO 


AWAY MOTOR BOAT. ) ~ Way J : ss oi “¢ ; TRANSMITTER EAGLE-EYE IS 
THERE IT IS! 4 ; s AMS! “al ____ CARRYING / 


THAT LITTLE WORM EAGLE- 
EYE ISN’T GOING TO STOP ME 
BECOMING DICTATOR OF 

THE WORLD! 


TURN BACK OR, 
J'LL DRILL THE BOAT 
FULL OF HOLES! 


IT’S ALL 
DARK IN RIGHT—IT'S ONLY 


HERE, ISN'T UNCLE GRIMLY ON 
IT? ‘A CLOSED-CIRCUIT 
- : TELLY? 


WE'LL 

GET THE SPECIAL 
TRANSMITTER 
BACK—THEN ¢ 
WE/LL ESCAPE 
BEFORE COLONEL \ 


D LooK oO 


ut THAT WAS LUCKY — THE CLUS HIT 
V EAGLE-EYE: 


THE ACCELERATOR SWITCH! WHEEE/ 


))) 


wy THESE ARE THE TADPOLES THAT 

MY _UNCLE’S BEEN FEEDING WITH HIS 

@\ ATOMIC TREACLE! THEY'VE GROWN 
INTO MAN= EATERS / 


HEH-HEH! ONE OF MY DEVILISH 
EXPERIMENTS WILL COME IN 
NOW J AHA! 


FROGS LIKE ? MORE FEENDISH FUN WITH & 
= ——————— m EAGLE -EYE NEXT WEEK/ 


AR DAR 


.-. He’s Dan Dare’s Number One Fan! 


ee ee =a oe 
a 
—_ 

— 


— 


N 
=A 
sr 


ges 


IN DANNY'S 


cot ee 
<G AND SO, 1 
Qi IMAGINATION, 1S DAN 
DARE'S SPACESHIP! 
re me P ‘y 
W/ 


HOH? IT WAS LOOKS LIKE I’LL. 

ALL RIGHT FOR DAN rm 

DARE! HE GOT OUT HAVE TQ REBUILD 

IN TIMES HE HAD 

AN EJECTION 
SEAT / 


THE OLD SPACE~ 
CARTS 


(GOSH! THE SEAT'S 
ALL CRACKED AND | 


SPLINTERED / IT’S NO 
GOOD NOW! VLL 
HAVE TO MAKE A 
NEW ONE 


THIS‘Li SAVE me 
BITO® BOTHER! 
UM NEVER USES 
HIS OLD CHAIR! 


TAKE NO CHANCES, 
THOUGH... MUSTN'T 
LET HER SEE ME! 


Zoom { 
SPACESHIP, 


AW> WAY. 


* im 
= NW: ~ ew iW we 
DAN DARE FANS FOLLOW HIS ADVENTURES EVERY WEEK IN EAGLE! 5 


Pirate Badge with 


“Maley 


Be a Matey Pirate. Join the Matey Crew and get this Free 
pirate badge! There’s one on every packet of Matey Powder 
and every bottle of Matey Liquid. So ask mummy to get Matey 
for your free pirate badge. Remember that Matey is the 
bath-time fun product that bubbles you clean in your bath. 


Make bath-time fun-time with Matey. 


PLUS tHE Famous 
PENNY BLAGK 


& CAPE TRIANGULAR 
~  FACSIMILES 


The 1840 British “Penny Black” is valued £28 unused. The 1853 Cape of Good 
Hope “Penny Red Triangular” is valued £17 upwards mint. 

Few collectors can afford originals of these rare British Empire classics, but we will 
send you exact colour facsimiles of these two valuable stamps ABSOLUTELY 
FREE, plus over 200 unsorted foreign stamps. Just ask to see our new Special 
Approvals. (Please tefl your parents). 


UNIVERSAL STAMP CO. (DEPT. WM.6.) 
EASTRINGTON, GOOLE, YORKS. 


SHAKESPEAF 
SOUVENA ALBUM 


ABSOLUTELY FREE! This unique miniature 
Stamp Album designed specially for the complete 
range of British and Commonwealth stamps 
issued to honour the quater-centenary of 
William Shakespeare. Also free are 4 special 
Shakespeare commemorative stamps catalogued 
over 2/~. Just ask to see our New Approvals. 
Please teil your parents you are writing. 


PHILATELIC SERVICES (DEPT. WM.1 1) 
EASTRINGTON, GOOLE, YORKS. 


16 


... YOU'LL NEED MORE THAN A LUCKY 
HORSESHOE 10 FIND A COPY OF 


WHAM! 


so DO IT the easy way—take the order form below to 
your newsagent, and be sure of your laughs every week. 


| PLEASE *DELIVER/RESERVE ME A COPY OF 
1 WHAM UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE. 


I Signature of Parent or Guardian ...............:0:::ceeseeeeereeeeeeenees 
* CROSS OUT WHICHEVER NOT REQUIRED. ! 


ALSO FLOUNDERING ABOUT IN THE 
50,000 GALS, IS PERCIVAL POTTS, 
PLUMBER ; WHO INI je AR DOOR / ‘i O41. 
STEPPED THROUGH THE CELLAR f a 
DOOR LOOKING FOR THE $2 “THE DOOR ! 5 LAY HARD-BOILED ; SHELL-LESS 
~~ E6CS— FOR SALADS... 


BOTTLES 
RELISH, ANO... 


LS, 


an. 


So 


NOW) WHILE PERCY 
15 AWAY; MAY WE RE- 
THAT 


MAY WE ALSO REMIND 
YOU THAT PERCY (8S 
50 FANATICALLY FONO 

OF HIS FELINE FRIEND 
“THAT HE HAS POUNDED 
*2,8.P.P.P.P.P. 


DO YOU BELIEVE IN GHOSTS? 


Mick leaned over and shook Bill. But QQ 
Bill was already awake. He, too, had 
heard the noise. Downstairs it was. The 
door they’d come through? No, strangely 
it didn’t sound like it. Nor could it have 
been—for they had bolted the door after 
them. 

The two sailors, on leave one damp autumn 
night in the 1870’s, had broken into the deserted Z 
house in London’s smart Berkeley Square, for 
somewhere to sleep. 

The banging went on. Then came a crash—a 
loud, strangely hollow crash, almost as if it bad 
not, in fact, crashed. 

Then came footsteps . . . on the stairs . . . coming 
up. They were heavy, like a policeman’s, but they 
somehow sounded strangely flat and flabby. 

Neither man spoke. They waited, spellbound. 
They heard the footsteps reach the landing . . . turn 
towards their door. Something touched the handle. 
They saw it turn . . . slowly the door swung open. 
In the half-light of night something came into the 
room. It was horrible, shapeless, like nothing human! 

Bill, eyes bulging, lurched forward. Mick screamed 
for help. But Bill, terrified out of his life charged 


collapsed in a fit. When he came to, he found 
a policeman leaning over him. Bill babbled out 
his story and, with a second policeman, went 
back into the house. They found no horrible, 
shapeless being. No ghost. But they found 
Mick in that room—with his neck broken! 

Bill was taken down to the police station— 
and told the story of that house in Berkeley 
Square. For years it had stood empty because, 
people said, it was haunted. In what way and 


by whom, they did not know. But no-one it on a postcard to: WHAM! 
would stay in it for long. After Mick and Bill |, &4 bong Acre, London, W.C.2, 
no-one stayed in it again at all. Well... DO me ee ris 
YOU BELIEVE IN GHOSTS? ” Leet wife: - 


Registered at the G.P.O. for transmission by Magazine Post to Canada (including Newfoundland), WHAM}, printed in Great Britain by Eric Bemrose Ltd., Long Lane, Liverpool 9, and published by 
Odhams Press Lid., Long Acre, London, W.C.2. Sole agents for Australia and New Zealand, Gordon & Gotch (A/sia) Ltd.; South Africa, Central News Agency Ltd. Subscription Rates: Inland 12 
months 36/10; abroad {including Canada), 12 months 34/8; Dollar Rate for U.S.A. $5.25; Canada $5.50. Please send your order to Subscription Dept., 8-9 Long Acre, London, W.C.2. 
CQNDITIONS.OF SALE AND SUPPLY. This periodical is sold subject to the following conditions, namely, that it shall not, without written consent of the publishers first given, be lent, re-sold, hired 
out or otherwise disposed of by way of Trade except at the full retail price of 6d., and that it shall not be lent, re-sold, hired out, or otherwise disposed of in a mutilated condition or in any unauthorised 
cover by way of Trade; or affixed to or as part of any publication or advertising, literary or pictorial matter whatsoever. 
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MMM... DELICIOUS \ you CaN say] | oaeeby...ceeedy/\ 71 cone 0) [ 3: TT 
HUMBUGS, eu, $152) THAT AGAIN, | | You'RE ALWAYS 7 5 FIND A sare | Fo 3 |Y 
BRUWER! |} i PLACE FOR | | 
| le THEM! | 
| V4 1 s7op/ 5, 
i \ i 
pe 


AY 
1 CAN'T SAY IT AGAIN 
IVE GOT MY MOUTH FULL! 


[er 


F2CX CHAIR THEN, WON'T WE 


BEHIND HIS 
CHAIR 
CUSHION 


{( 


Ze.) TL. TT 
ae . Fs FPR | 


THE FIRST PLAN WAS FAILED... 


WEILL CREEP UP BEHIND 
HIS CHAIR...PLOT...PLOT.... 


AAAGH/ IT'S: 
NOT FAIR / 7 


pestiny 1 GENE TUNNEY 


The crowd's jeering shattered the ex-marine’s 
pride and he felt deeply ashamed. But he gritted 
his teeth and made a silent vow that he would 
dedicate himself to becoming the next Wortd 
Champion. From that night on, Destiny guided 
the career af the determined GENE TUNNEY. | 


On the duly night in 192% 
that world champion Jack 
Dempsey knocked out his 
leading challenger, 
Georges Carpentier, in 
Jersey City, U.S.A., an 
unknown ex-marine also 
fought on the bill. The 
newcomer won his fight 
but his performance was 
poor. He walked to the 
dressing rooms with cat- 
calls ringing in his ears. 


V att 


On September 23, 1926, the ex-marine faced 
the scowling Dempsey in the ring at Phila- 
delphia. The experts predicted an easy win 
for the tough Dempsey. But Tunney’s study 
of Dempsey's ring-craft paid off. He cleverly 
outboxed the hard-punching champion. This 
time the crowd did not boo... they cheered ! 


Tunney spent the next four years planning, 
training, and fighting for his big chance. After a 
long string of victories, only the indestructible 
dack Dempsey stood between him and the World 
Championship. Tunney studied every available 
film of Dempsey’s fights. 


Wie . 


A return match took place in 


Chicago. Dempsey, determined to S os But Destin: i i 

Fi Z y stepped in to help its chosen one. The referee would not 

regain. nls das title a all soste, ° Z = start his count until Dempsey moved to a neutral corner. But Dempsey 

vue i be) bl unney; rel ae H e 68 crouched over his victim and refused to budge. Finally, the referee 

rae lous Nena dag th bap clan Shi N | had to push Dempsey across the ring before he could start to count. 
‘A ee resi aa or: — aug’ Tunney had gained four vital seconds—and by the time the count 

De was Ovod hie’ h s. A se reached ‘nine’ he was on his feet! For the rest of the fight he boxed 
empsey seized his chance an brilliantly and won on points. Why did Dempsey act so foolishly ? 


smashed home a vicious uppercut by 
.. and Tunney crumpled to the Destiny works in many strange ways! 


canvas. 
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a 5 
= ey: 


Vt'M GOIN’ “TO CATCH SOME Li 
ROBBERS AND GET THE REWARD) SOS 
MONEY / YOU'RE INA STAY fig 3 

i 


ds GON! 
JERE_AN’ WASH “THE DISHES / 


fj 
a 


A WEEK'S WASHIN O 


Pas = 


ee . ob. 
‘You 'D BETTER BRING [T 
> \THEN /T CAN'T COME OUT / 


. Ht, DAD! DIONT You N] 
rm CATCH ANY CROOKS ? You 
a SHOULD! VE STAYED 
. HERE! 
7 %5 


val N S 
\ D> 
a 


HMM! WHICH WAY 


WILL | GO? RECKON 
ILL TRY GEORGIE’S 
MOUTH! 


VM FED-UIP WITH THIS 
JOINT! FM GOING TO HEAD 
NORTH AND MAKE MY FORTUNE! 

THE GERMS UP THERE 

ARE MUCH BETTER 
_ OFFS 


EVER SATISFIED? 
BAH! I JUST CANT 
UNDERSTAND THE 
N\. YOUNGSTERS OF 
TODAY! 


GOSH! HIS TEETH! I'L. BET 
THERE'S GOLD IN THEM THAR’ 
HILLS / FLL BE RICH f 


1: : 
; 
—~ HEE! HEE! HEE! OOH/ OOH! (VE GOT 
HO! HO! HO! . TOOTHACHE, MUM! YOU'D 
‘ INK SOMEBODY WAS. 
yy : é IT! OOHIOOH! 


TO STOP ME! 


AS GEORGIE CRUNCHES, THE ASPIRIN 
GERMS ARE RELEASED... BUT THEY'RE NOT GOING 
(7% fe Me Ce 
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N HAS STOPPED 
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Hb 
Ss 
r ~ 
f 
OUCH! \T'S STARTE! ° =} ({ _OPEN YOUR MOUTH, 
AGAIN! OOH! OW: Z SONNY! I'L. SOON FIX 
LZ YOU UP! 
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THOSE ASPIRINS 
'T STRONG 


ANSWER: ORDER WHAM FROM YOUR NEWSAGENT NOW! » 23 


( (Ox \( \/ “ye 
ib S& oS (TSXOE 2e 
Se 4 co-starrin, SNS ih 72 
= THE CLOWN AW worr tHe WonbeR 00g! 
COO! IT'S WARM  WUFF! ”) m See ae == 
INTO THE 


LET'S GO I 
CARAVAN AND HAVE A 


AK (You BiG Buty! you LF “THIRSTY ? HAVE A 
MADE UUMBO DRINK F. DRINK ! HEH-HEH.//, Sie 


COME DOWN AND FIGHT LIKE 
A MAN= YOU COWARD ! 


] | tHaT_LappeR’s No. Goon! 
FOOTSIE CAN'T GET UP 
HERE NOW! HO 


YUP! THIS BROKEN LADDER 
MAKES PRETTY FINE STILTS, 
EH, WUFF ? HEH HEH.’ 


